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PROFESSIONAL DIRECTORY.

LAWYERS.

jyjORRlS & DOOLEY,

Jmv, Reaf. Estate, Cot.tECTiNO
1 Aohncv and Rkntals.
Jloom .1, Kendall llulldhiff, Second St.

"
J P. BURLINGAMI2,

Attorney at Law,

Logan County Austracts.
Oklahoma avenue, opposite Land office

Outhrlc, Ok.

QEORCE PRICE,

General and Land Attorney.
Twelve Year rjxprrlrnce. Satisfaction

Guarantee, Prompt aad lit- -
flcleiit Service.

References: General .Land Officers, Okta
homa Territory.

'p S. JONES & SON,

Attorneys at Law,
Guthrie, Oklahoma.

West of Capitol National Dank ItulldlnR.

Joseph Wlsbr. C. G. Uornor.

yiSBY & HORNOR,

Attorneys,
Guthrie, Oklahoma.

Rooms Over Capitol National Hank.

yOLNEY HOGGATT,

Attorney at Law,

Guthrie, Oklahoma.
Office over "!W Itlrp" O. lkir

yiLLIAM BUNCO L,

Attorney at Law,
Guthrie, Oklahoma.

ftS-Offi- cc in Leader Building.

D. TODD,

Attorney at Law,

Guthrie, Oklahoma.

Half block west of U. S. land office.

Q S. CUNNINGHAM,

Attorney at Law,

Guthrie, Oklahoma.

"M. D. SMITH & CO.,

Attorneys at Law,

Porrtj, - - Oklahoma,
C3TI havo associated with mo In all land
cases, S. U. Decker of Outhrlo.

DENTISTS.

)R. PEOPLES,
f

DEXNTIST.
Offjck First St. and Oklahoma Ave.

Rksidknck Second St. and Koblo Ave.

PHYSICIANS.

DR P'- .SJEVENS
ESJMMMHgAN AND SUKGEON,

!MelKHfnHeyR Drug Storo Second St

Q A. HUGHES, D. D. S.

Dentistry In all Its Branches.

Officef room 35 Beadles Work, over
Capitol Nitional Bank

Occidental:-- : Hole,
219 SOUTH FIRST ST.

Just opened. Everything new
and fresh. Table unsurpassed.
Special attention shown commercial
trade! Special rates to regular
boarders.

R. J LONG, Proprietor.

JAMES & ROBERTSON,

Real Estate. Abstracts

AND

INSURANCE
Resident ageuts of the Traders' In-

surance Company of Chicago, I1L
Telephone Ka 15. (iray block.

GUTHRIE, - - OKLAHOMA.

WHITE
General Contractor.

Brick and Stone Work
Will (Hvo careful attention to

Cistern and Chlmuoy Work,

Office at Santa Fe oase, 115 So.Stb St

Kiser, McLean &. Co
..i ..i i

Have HAY FORSALK in carload lots.

HOGS SOLDon corvirviissiON
HT At Warner's old livery stand JEJti?" On Seventh and Noble U. Jt

Wm. Morehead,

Transfer-Trun-
k Line

ESTABLISHED APRIL 22, 1889

115 Oklahoma Aye.
AH orders for baggage on outgoing

trains should be left one
fcour before the train
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' JsSSm' HANK'S GIVING!
J wmS 'T,il TnanItli8lv

1 ""iiJFdl To church with
U ,sS2sSr. all the tewn!

i2-rn- f) Ie t each give
"1 Wy thanks for

ble'glngs
The year

khowered down.
Forget that grave re gaping

And fooii iball awnUow all
The thankless nnd the thankful,

The mighty nnd the small.

Tbankigivlug! TU ThantoglvinEl
Lot merry bells declare

Tbe Joy that dwelU within us,
The exile of despair.

Forgtt tbnt graves are gnplng,
That darkno's stands beside

To cover each man over
Aud will not be dtnisd.

Thanksgiving' TiiThsnkiglvlngl
Let maid nnd matron sing;

Let bass nnd tenor, chording,
Give thanks unto the King.

Forget that graves are gaping
And endless silence soon

Hhall still bo h choir ami c ran
And drown the joytul tune.

Thanksgiving! TU Thanksgiving 1

Hack, care! Hut welcome, culrtt J

To-da- y to you Is sacred,
And all tho men on earth

Forget that grave are gaping.
That mirth with care MiaU bo

Together, uudlsttnguUhed
Throughout iternlty.

Thanksgiving! TJs Thanksglvlngl
Give thanks, theu, oh, glyp thanks I

This life has many prizes
Aud few of us draw blanks.

Forget that graves are xaplug,
Aud they who win shall rest

ltrslde tbe luckleis losers
In one oblivion dreit.

ThanWsglving! TU Thanksglvlngl
Kill full the flawing bowl !

The past was good- - U parelens
Of what may coma, my sou).

Forget that graves are gaping,
This life U very sweet.

"Hum vlvlmus, vlvaimu"
Come, friends, give thanlrs and eatl

lUllHgfT Eastmam.

JOHNS THANKSGIVING.

11V NATHA.NIKL IUVTH0KS1S.

N TUB KVEKINO
o f Thanksgiving
day John Ingle-
field, the b 1 u e k
smith, sat in hU
elbow chair among
those who had been
keeping festivu at'
his board. Ilelugj
tli central figure
of tho domestic cir-
cle, ho tire threw
its strongest light

an his uiauive .and sturdy frame, ren-
dering his rcugh ylsttgo so that it looked
like the head of au iron feUtue. all

from his own forge, and with 1U j

features rudely fashioned on hU ovfn
anvil. AtJohn lngletield'srighthuud
was an empty chair. 'I hu other places
round the hearth were tilled by tbe
members of tho family, who all not '

quietly, while, with u semblance of
fantastic merriment, their shadow
d j need on thu )yull behind them. One
of tho group waa ,Jflhn Ingleile d's
sou, who had been bred at college nnd
was now a student of theology a'. An
dover Thro was also a daughter 0'

wigy' JflTT't "t ' " "t'O'1.' "r;
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10, whom nobody could look nt with-
out thinking of n rosebud almost
blossoming. The only other person at
the fireside was l(obert .Moore, fonncriv
an apprentice of tho blacksmith, but
now his journeymen, and who seemed
more like an own son of John Ingle-
field than did tho pale und slender
student.

Onh these four had kopt Is ow Kng
land's frs'Ivnl beneath that roof. The
vacant chair at John rnglelleld's right
hand was in memory of his wife,
whom death had from him
sinco the previous Thanksgiving.
With a feeling that few would h ve
looked for in his rough nature the be--

reaved husband had himself set the
chair in its place next his own, and'
often did his eyo glanio thi herward ,

as if lie deemed it possiblo that the
cold gravi- - might send ba '; its tenant
(q tho cheerful fireside, ti' least fot
that 0110 evening. Thus did he cherish
the grief that was dear to him. II 1

there was another grief which he
would fain havo torn from his henrt;
or, since that could never be, have
buriod it too deep for otliors to behold
or for his own remembrance Within
the past year another member ot hl
househo d had gone from him, but not
to the grnve. Yet they kept no vacant
chair for her.

Whllo John Inglefield and his family
wero hitting around thu hearth, with
tho shadows dancing behind them on
tbe wall, the outer door was opened
and a light fooUtop camo nlong the:
passage. Thu laich f ho inner do r
was lifted b s mo familiar hand, nnd'
a young girl camo in, wearing a cloak
and hood, vh ch she took oil and laid
on the tablo beneath tho looking--
glars. Then after gazing a moment
at the fireside circle, sho approached,
and too the seat at John Iuglelleld's
right hand, as f it had been reserved
on purposti for her.

"Here I nm at last, father," said
she. "You ate your Thanksgiving
dinner without me, but 1 have co ue
back to spend thv evening with vou.'

o, it was i'rudenee Inglellbld. She
woro tho same neat and maidenly at-- 1

tiro which s o had been accustomed to
put ou when the household work was
over for the day. and her hal was
parted from her brow In th simple
and modest fashion that became he:
best of all. If her might other-
wise havp been pale, yet the glow ol
th- - fire unuod It with a healthful
bloom If sho had spout the many
months (if her absence in gul t und
infamy, vot they seemed to havo lefl
no traces on her gontlo aspect he
could not have loo ed less uttered had
she merely stepped away from her
father fireside for half un hour and
returned whl e tho bl ze was (julver-In-

upward from the same brand
that were burning nt her departure.
And to John Inglefield sho was the
very image of his buried, wife, such ue
he remembered her on thp It s
'1 hanksglvlng which ttiey had passod
under their own roof, Therefore,
though naturally a stern and nu'ged
man, ho o.uld u t apeak unkindly tc
his sinful child, nor yet could lie take
her to his bosom.

"You aro welcome home. I'rudenee,"
said he, glancing sideways at nor, aud
his voice fultered. "Your mot er
would havo rejoiced to seo you, but
she has been gono from us these four
months "

"I know It. father, I know it," ro
plied J'rudpnoo. qulokly. 'And yet.l
when I first camo In. mv pyes wpr wl
dazed by tho firelight that she seemed
to be sitting in this very cha r."

Ily this time thu Other meuibernof,
tho family had begun to recover from
their surprise and becamo sensible!
that It was no ghost from tho grave
nor vision oft eir vivid recollections,
but I'rudenee her owu 6elf. Her
hrothpr was tbe ucxt thut greeted

AM run itKitor

Fine Carriages,

Spring Wagons

and Buggies.

ilorse M101 mg and ti.
ItipjintiK

All Work Nanai.td.
3m) North Second .Street.
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h-- r Ho advanced nnd held out his
an nft". ctinnato y, as a bro her

k uuld, yet n t cnt rely liko abrothe
n itli all 11. s kindnx.ss, ho wm
Ktill a cliTiymnn and speaking to u
child of sin.

ister I'rudenee," s id.he earnestly
'1 rejoice that a merci ul l'ro idi-nc-

ha It urncd steps li mew.ird in
tiim- - fo- mo to bi-- you n last furowell
In a few wee .s. sister. 1 a u to as
n mis-,ionar- y to th-- far islands of tho
' inc. I'iioro is not ono of tho&o be-

loved faces, that I sh ill ever hope to
behold ng;fin on this earth. Oh, may
I see all of them yours and all be-

yond he grave "
A shallow liitted across the girl's

countenance
" ho gravels vnry dirk, brother."

answered she, withdrawing her "hand
somewhat hast ly from his gra p
"You mav oou yijur lust at me by the
light of this lire.'

Whi-- this was passing the twin-gir- l

the rosebud tliut had grown on thu
same stem wi.h tiio castaway stood
gaxing at lier sister, longi g to lling
herself upon li. r bosom, so 'ha tho
ten rils of their heart might inter-twin- o

again. At lirt sho was
d by mingled grief and sliumo.

and by a dread thai i'rudenee was toq
nni.-l- i changed to respond to her ntfoa-tio-

or that her ow.i purity would be
felt ns a reproach by the lost one Hut,
as sho list no to tho familiar voice
whilo the face grew more a id more
familiar, sho forgot everything save
that l'rudenci- - had como back. Spring-l- i

g forward, sho would have clasped
her in cluse embrace. At that verv
inst. nt, however, l'rudonoe started
from her chair and held out both hands
with a warning gesture

"So, Mary: no, my hibter." cried sho;
"do ot touch me. Your bosom must
not be pressed to mine '

Marv sh d anil stood still, for
sho felt tlmt something darker than
tho 1 rave w between I rudenco arjd
herself though t ey seemed so near
rt!h other in tho light of their father s

hearth, where they had grown up
Yennwhilo 1'iudcnco threw

her eyes aro nd tho room In search of
ono who hud not yet bidden her wel-
come Ho ad withdrawn from his
sent by the tireside and .vus standing
nor tho door wi h hi- - faco averted,
so that his leatuns could hu discerned
onlv by tho flickering shad w p,f the
projllo upon tho wall, lint 1'rudenco
caliod 10 him in a choorful and kindly
.ono:

"Come. Ilobort," said she. "won't
you shake hands w 1th your old friend?"

rrv-r-- r vH

"WOK'T lof SBAKK 1IAV WITH AN OM
.JlUKMl'1'

KobertheldUackf.il n but
au'ectiou ul uggtrd povurf. Uy unt
overcame his pride aud reseoimeut.
Ho rushed rrii.lf.ic.-- , seiz- 1

her hand and piessed it to M bosom
"There, there, Kobirt." s id si

smiling sadly as she withdrew her
band, "you mustuptglfemo too warm
a welcome "

And now, having exchanged greet-
ings with eaeh mmber of the family,
l'rudcnco again seated herself in the
chair at John Ingletield's right hand
She w.s n.uura ly a gl'l of jviick and
tendor tangibilities, gladatunp in her
general mood, but with a bewitchl g
pathos interfu od among her merriest
woids aud deods It wui remarked of
1 er too, that she had a faculty, even
iu chtiohood, of throwing her owu
feelings liKo a spell over her compan-
ions uch ns she had been !) tho
itavabf bo nnocence, sq did sae ap-
pear this eveulug Her friends, in the
sururise and bewilderment of her re--

--WTTVf OUOV'

turn, nimoit forgot that Tin hnd over
loft thorn, or that sho had forfcttrd
any f her claims to their affection.
In tho morning1, perhaps th-'- inlgh'.
hare looked nt her wltn n tcrrd eyen,
but by the Thonksglvlnff llrcilde they
folt on y that their own I'rudon o had
come back to them and were thunkful.
John Infrlcfield'srnugh visaffo bright-
ened witn tho plow of his hrn-- t ns It
grow w rm nnd merry within him
On c or twice he even laughed till tho
ro m rang . gain, y t scetned startled
by the echo of hi.s own mirth. Tho
grave younn minister became as fol-usum- e

as a schoolboy. ary, too, tho
rosebud, forgot that her twin blossom
had ever been torn from tho stem and
trampled in the dust. And as for itob-or- t

Aiooro, ho gazed at l'i udenc with
tho bashful earnestness of lovo new
born, while she, with sw ot maiden
coquetry, half smi cd upon and half
discouraged him

In short, it was one of those inter-
vals when sorrow vnnisnes in its own
depth of shadow and joy starts forth
in transitory brightness. When the
clock struck h, Prudence poured out
her father's customury draught of
herb tea, which she had been steeping
by the i reside over since twilight

"God bless you, child!'' said John
Ingletield, as ho took tho cup from her
hand; "you have made your old f .titer
happy again. Unt wo miss your
mother sadly, Prudence, sadly. It
seems as if sho ought to be here
now."

"Now, father, or never," replied
Prudence.

It was now the hour for domestic
worship, but while tho family were
making preparations for their duty,
they suddenly perceived that Prudence
had put on her cloak und hood and
was lifting the latch of the door.

"Prudence, Prudence, where are you
going?" cried thev all with one voice.

As Prudence passe I out of tho door
sho turned toward them and flung back
Iter nana with a gesture of farewell.
but tier face was bo changed that they
hardly recognized It. Sin and evil
passions glowed through its comoll-nessan- d

wrought a hor.'bledeformit; ;

a smllo beamed in her pvcs as a trium-
phant mockery ut their surpriso nnd
grief.

"Uaughtr," cried John Inglefield.
betwien wrath and sorrow, "stay and
bo your father's blessing, or take his
curse with you!"

For an instant Prudence lingered
and looked back into the firc-lightc- d

room, hllo her countenance wore al-
most the expression as if she was
struggling with a fiend, who had
power to s izo his victim oven within
tho hallowed products of her father s
hearth. The fiend provalled and
Prudence vanished into the outer dark-
ness. When tho family rushed to t ie
door they could see nothing, but heard
tho sound of wheels rattling over the
frozen ground..

That same night, among tho painted
beauties of the theater of a neighbor-
ing city, there was one whose dissolute
mirth seemed inconsistent with any

FOIt XX INSTANT lMIUDRXCK l.INOKKKDv
sympathy for pure affections, and for
the joys und griefs which aro hallowed
by them. Yet this was I'rudenee
Inglefield. Her visit to the Thanks-givin- g

fireside was tho realization of
one of those waking dream in which
the gul ty soul Will som times stray
Vack to its innocence. ISut Sin. alas,
is careful of her bond slaves; they
her voice, perhaps at tho holiest
moment and are constrained to go
whither sho summons them. The
same dark powc- - tha drew I'rudenee
Inglefield from her father's hearth
the amo in its nature, though height-
ened then to a dread necessity would
.natch a guilty soul from the gate of
heaven and make its sin and its pun
ishment alike eternal.

A Methodist nn Thankuclvliic.
Lot Thanksgiving day be a thanks

giving day. A good m ny people seem
disposed to make it a day for putting
on sackcloth and ashes. We go to
church to hear about national badness
and national dangers; to read from
the Lamentations and sing in a minor
strain, 'lhat is not well. It is all-righ-

to bo reminded of ournatloa'i-sin-
nnd perils. We should face these

problems often and earnestly study
methods of reform. Hut a '1 hanksglv-In-

service Is hardly the placto to. do. it.
Let us rather spend the hour In re,
counting Uoit's multiplied b esslugs tc
us. Thp l'residents proclamation
(a a model document aud strikes a key
upon which we may sing a hundred
hongs of heartfe t praise. For na
tional peace and general health; fot
golden harvests and overtlowlng gran-aries- ;

for liberty in state and church'
for marvelous growth in m terial sub
stance; for sure advancement in social
ind moral reform; for churchly vic-
tories upon a thousand holly contested
battlefields, let us render t' anks tc
Ood. We fear not becaus." some-- dark,
clouds a near upon our uatlonnl hori-
zon. i(od reigns Tie Lord of Host
ie With ns; the Ood of Jacon is out
rofugo." "L'nter int h'-- gates with
thanksgiving and into Ills courts with
praise." - Itev. Havens In Kpwortb
Lea.ue.

FOR A OOOU

LIVERY RIG
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STAPLETON'S

Livery Barn,
Cleveland At. East of Division St.

T. L. ROBINSON,
House, Sign and Carriage

PAPER HANGING.
Estimates Furnished on Application

US North Second Street.
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IT IS ; FOE YOUK COMFOET

To know that Guthrie possesses the largest and
most complete furniture house in the territory, where
can bo found as choice a selection of Furniture, Car-
pets, Draperies, Rugs, Pictures and Picture Frames
as one would wish, and at prices ns low as any
western city. ""

A.J.SPEN 2i Vmma

The Furniture Palace.
Special and complete Undertaking- Department with a skilled man in charge.

a Coffee

Lowe's fiestamant.
Open Xa,y a,xicl 3XTilxt:

Meals served in first-clas- s stylo a all hours. South side Ilurrlson avenue
between First and Second streets.

Stillwater and Orlardo

Exchange Barn.
SHIVELY BROS. & VAN WYCK, Prop',

First-clns- s livery barns at Stillwater nnd Orlnndo. The best Qf teams onu
improved facilities for carrying passengers between thesj two points 'feam
always ready to start at uny time in the day and -- pfurn t your leasttre.
The shortest and quirkeot route Iftween Outhrlo and Stillwater is vln Orlando

REAVES BROS
Otipnr,tro

fine Wines, Liquors and Ciprs,
Cor. 2d St. antl Harrison Ave., GUTHRIE. CK.

The English Kitchen,
THE OLDEST HOUSE AND ONE OF THE BEST in the CITY.
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Like Your Mother

Made!
AT

Rates $1.25 Per Day. Board Reasonable

THE
WYATT & CO., Proprietors.

Finest Bar in the Territory. 105 West Harrison.

JOHN BRICKNER,
Contractor and

Fstimates furnished on Buildings
of all description. Territorial
itfent for U S Roof Paint.

Office I0S North First Street.

um

Jewelry:-- :
Everything in the Jewelry line made to oider.

Badges and Special Work Solicited. Practical Watchmaker.

All work Guaranteed. Cor. Vilas av. and Second st.

Arkansas

Telephone 38,

.1. WfW

City Milling

SILVER DOLLAR

T.

Builder,

Richard Ehreeke,
Manufacturer.

FLOUR, FEED, COAL.
P. W. RUTHERFORD, Mg'r.
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